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: " HEIRLOOMS,
This onakat, Jawel nab,
Thit ahorished to the Last,
In sntin, sweot with mignousite,
Containg the traasurss of her past,

Bhe was a famous bells when young,
For sho herselt hus told e so,
And when her wodding chlmes wers rung
‘\ Full many s hears wis wrung with woe.

1 11f% the 1A and soan tham o'er—
Dear souven fre—with reversnt gane.
It 18 like opn:mg the door
Of grandmin's hoart in other dars,
: \ It onch eonld toll {ts own swoot talol
: But a1l are sllent now ne ahs,
s And darkeness shronds the narrow vale
"Twixt memory and mystery.

Here fa the chain that round hor throak
Was fastenod at the kKing's command,
Here ia the letter grandps wrote
When he besought hor for hor hand,
Hora Is the loeket, plerced, that chanosd
To save him from a British gun,
And bere a glove, worn whon she danoed
The minuet with Washington.

1 know no more. 1 only know
8he loved each one as some old friend,
And that, becanse she willed it so,
I, too, whall guard them to the end.
Bhe gave no gold to mine or me,
But loft Instead s henvy dolit
Of love that koeps her memory
As fragrant as the mignonotbe,
=Arthur Grissom in Truth,

ATALEOFTHE HEART

I waa so beautiful, every one sald.

Bome enthusinsts called me a dream, a
bit of palnted pootry, an ideal faoce and
ninny more extravagant expressions, but
all agreod I was beautiful,

I have laughed softly to myself many
times, when the little velvet easo has been
elosed tightly over me, to think how little
thoy knew ahout it.

If they could have seen her!

She had all that I lacked, the life, the
rloh coloring, the changing expression of
the sta oyes; her whole plquant, spar-
kling self ohangeful ns & chamelson, Of
course, I did vory woll as a representation,
ns woll as o bit of cold, dead, palnted Lvory
nould,

I had her features, her halr and eyes,
and a little of her coloring, for a master's
hand had fashloned me, I tried my best,
st times, to put on her expression when
people looked at me, but my lips could
never be coaxed out of thelr everlnsting
smile, try ns I wonld.

When I was flret brought home, she was
18 yeard old. I was o birthday®gift, and a
very dainty affair I really was, set in a
delicate ornamentation of gold and & case
She had a quaint,
rotty fashlon of talking to me, as If I

ro hor seoond self.
She would whisper her thoughts, often
‘[ breaking off in the middle of a sentence as
_ }“ If she knew 1 would understand her, as in-
e
> {

( ! of pale blue velvet,
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deed I did, botter than she did herself.

Bhe was singularly gifted, possedsing a
voles of rare beauty, s rich, intense con-
tralto,

At the time of which I speak she waa
the most popular young singer of the day,
foted and oourted everywhere,

A brilliant future was predicted for her.

Often I have lain on the little onyx tabls
near her. When her glorious voloo would
swell through the rooms, I have exerted all
my strength to join with her, but the only
result of my efforts would be a tiny crenk-
ing of the velvot case, a sound with really
no harmony at all,

Among the frequent guests at her home
was a man, s young man of splendid phy-
slque, though that falled to impress mo as
did the open eandor of his face, the hones-
ty and truth in the clear gray eyes,

In faot, I folt mysell singularly drawn
to him.

Thero was a certaln bond of sympathy
between us, for the very first time I saw
him in her company I knew the young fel-
low loyed her.

His every look revealed it—at least to
me-~though he was never presuming in
his attentions, as were many of the others,
But his volee always seomed softer when
addressing her, and his honest eyes never
left har face.

Often, at the end of some beautiful song
the others have applanded stormily, ho has
sab in perfect silence, making no slgn that
ho has heard her musio,

A little pained, wondering look would
oreap Into her eyes as she would glance at
him gltting so stolidly there., At first I
felt quite angry with him, thinking, asdid
she, he was simply Indifferent to 1t all.

One day I happened to beln o cablnet

v 80 ologe to him I could hear his breathing,
{ It was early twillght, and she had been
singing some plaintive thing in harmony
with the d;lu day. Ex atlons of
“"Exquisite!”” “Glorlous!"” filled the rooms
a8 her volee dled into sllence. He sat aa
muto as a stone. I feit like tumbling off
on to his head, reminding him of his duty,
when the queerest sound reachod my ear,
a sound expressive of Leenest sorrow and

ny.
.‘?d{d not know then what it meant, but
I have heard since, and I know now It can
only be wrung from a man by the most
{y t, omshlnmlwry.
It seems they nlways known each
+ other—that s, ever since shoe wns a tiny
mald, round and brown asa gypsy. He
had always been her chosen knlght, repel-
ling the overturos of tho less favorod youths
In protty, imperious way, Thero was
talk of her golng away to study. Floally
It was doolded. Shoe was wildly happy; the
future held so much for hor,

Bhe laughed merrily at his sober faco
when she told him of her plans, but her
syes wore a troubled look, and the laugh-
tor had a tremulous little qulver as she

E ———

bade him goedby.
*QOnly for o short time,"" she whispered.
"1 be at home #o often."’ .

“Ilay on the muslo stand on which h
hand rested while talking to her, I can-
not think what tnmgﬂti:‘d him. I felo his

HAngers touch me, t olose flrmly over
When he held her hand at parting, 1
a8 tightly left,

hardworking young fellow. I should have
broken my heart had it happened. T
soemod as If wo wonld never rench homae,
Speaking oheorlly to his mother, he went
at onea to hls room,

Thoen I know I should know all about I¢,
for he drew me hureledly from his pocket
and looked at me with suoch searching oyes,
Thore was o look In them 1 never saw bo-
fore, such a wild, yearning look. T tried
to make mine look kindly st him, and I
think I must have snoeecded, for he whis

red, " Dear oyes! dark and doep as my
ove for you!''

Then he told me how he had seen her
plotures paraded In the store windows that
day heading an advertisoment for hoer ap-
pearance in hor own native oity, very soon
—the following week, 1 holleve,

Ho sald the face seomed changed some-
how, She ware a low cut dress, her bean-
tifully dimpled shoulders and sems Iald
barg to the gage of the masses.

Ho longel to draw the drapery closer.
The artist must have exaggorated! She
nover would have worn so immodest s
gown, I shook myself a Uttle to lot him
know I felt sure she never would have
done so, but in my heart I was fearful.
Girls are o apt to let thelr vanity over-
;’u}?, and she was 80 beautiful—so beautd.

u

It woa ns much that as her voloo which
hod taken Now York by storm, snd now
she was to vialt her native oity.

The night of the concort was ushered in
by a tremondous snowstorm, but in spite
of all the groat theator wos srowded, and
with the elite,

Iwas thoro In the pooket of his new
cont., Icould hardly eateh a note of the
orchestra, his heart boat so,

I was proud of him, he looked so hand-
some. I know others thought so too, At
least many girllsh glances weore cast in his
direction, but his thoughts were boyond
the footlights,

Whoen at last she appeared amid great
applauss, he was the only one silent.

But his gonzo took her in from the crown
of her charming howd to the tip of her tiny
gllt slipper,

A dull red glow suffused his cheoks
whore, 8 moment before, he wng palo ns
death. Heo st his teeth togother and drow
in his breath convylsively. I did not blame
him, for there she stood—charming beyond
words, bowing smilingly to the sudlence,
her sweot face dalntily flushed, her eyes
glowing, Thore was an alr about her en-
tirely new. I couldn’t guite make out
what it was, but somoehow I felt snddened.

Thoe artist had not exaggerated, Her
shoulders and arms wore baro, and what
little was hidden glenmed through the
sheer golden gauzo of her gown, I listenod
in amazement to her singing. The rich,
full notes of Itallan arias or the swoot
English ballnd fell from her lips like lig-
uld jewels,

She was literally showored with roses,

At the close a party of old frionds gath-
ered about her as she appearod, wrapped In
her long cloak of softest white fur,

Ho did not stay, but pressod quickly
out, his soft hat pulled low over his trou-
blod oyes.

I pressod close to his gide, fogpit was a
cold night.

I think he must have folt the ohill bit-
terly, for thore wore blg tears in his eyes
when he reached his quiet room—such
tears as ono sees In the eyes of chlldren
when plorced by tho winter wind.

Her visit was but a flying ono—one day
of rest, and thon away.

The night of her departure he called
upon her, The parlor was full of young

ple, 80 thelr greoting was mercly a

ndcelasp.

A foew commonplace remarks followed,
thon farewells wore sald, and he wns out
in the wintor night again, recalling every
word she had spoken, even the inflection
of her voles; but, above all, the appealing
look inthe desr eyes ho fancled he saw
there.

Though maybe it was but fanoy and so
best forgot.

He hoad not n spark of vanity, or he
might huve known that theroe were few to
ocompare with him, poor thongh he was,

I understood the look In her eyes bettor
than he. How her face lighted up when
he was ushored In; then, agaln, the look
of keen disappolntment whon he left hor
with only a tonch of the hand.

Oh, these tiresome young peoplel How
they work at oross purposes!

She, broaking her hoart In the great,
gay city, for the old life was so dear, so
dear, longing with infinite longing for
“tho touch of a vanished hand, "

What can & woman do but wait, though
the walting be long and ochill the heart?
He with storn, proud face and aching
heart, plunging into his work, never rost-
ing, every day finding him a little higher
up the ladder, a’little nearer the llmit of
ha ambition,

I was much concerned for him in those
days, he was so unlike himself. T saw but
little of him, for he seldom looked at me
now, and when he did it was only to speak
unkind words, :

The mouth he always thought so tendor
he sald now wore cruel, hard lines; the
eyes he always called so trus wers now
trencherous onos,

1 was out to the heart; still, I felt what
he aald to be mere words; he could not
mean them,

Ono night when talking in thls fashion
he dropped me on the table, burying his
face In his hands; his sobs shook mo un-
easlly. It was awful to see his gelof, Sud-
denly he sprang to his feet, hringing his
elinohied fisy down upon the slender stand,
and eried:

“From this night I shall ba & man; 1
will nover willlngly give her a thought.
Bhe never carved for me or she would have
wnde some slgn.

“‘Silly fool that I am! Lot her go!' he
orled savagely, thrusting me into a small
upper drawer, where 1 lay for many a
wm? day, seclng no one, utterly alone
and forsaken.

I never saw him now save as he came to
the drawer for o handkerchief, I touched
his hand at theso times, softly and tendorly
ns 1 could, for I wanted him to know 1
still loved him, and did nob resent his

treatmaont. \
Onoo or twlce ho ralsed ma bmlhungti.
and dropped mo again as If afeald to look,
I would never bave known hlm; the change
In him shockod me beyond expression ; his
faoo bore traces of suffering. On Christ-

mas ho opend the drawer, placing
some tily inltialed handkerchiefs
within, They bore the odor of violots nnd
waore tled with violet ribbons, while a tiny

tho world ean be, But you must ine mo
novor fo speak to hor agnin, 1 will nod hnve
mh pitying me. If yon could only know
bnppy I am in your lovel By thy way,
have I your lovel Now 1 think of it, yon nev-
er told mo wo. I loved you wo doarly b seemed
all that waa necesmary. Toll me 1l have thaty
or I shall disl It would kill me to loms you
now, Your ADELAID,

How I folt when I rend those letters no
one can tell,

They were hor death warrant and his,
Oh, the foollkh young people! And I lylng
helplese, walting ldly for something o
happen to smooth matters between thoemn.

1 spoke my mind proetty freely to the let-

ters. They defonded thelr mistress floroely, |

told me what n sweet little oreature shio
was and how much she was In love with
him; how ho was hor first lover, and sho
hiad given him hor whole honrt.

So war he her first lover, What was this
ginl compurud to hor?

"' Adolald was an orphan,’’ they argued;
“‘had nelther father nor mothor, was so
alono shie needed some one to love her,'" 1
nsked them to look npon my face and tell
me If she were as lovely,

They eallod me s *‘conocelted thing,' bus
eotild not say she bore any comparison to
hor. 1 know it}

There are few such faces. Thore was
more than mere beauty there. A beautiful
soul in o beautlful body laa jewel fitly
shrined.

One night he opened the drawer and
hastlly took up a handkerehief. 1 slipped
quictly between the folds, nearly dying for
foar 1 ghould be diseovered.

But I was not. He put me Into his in-
nor pockot, my old place, and glad I woa
to be there onee more,

Ho was drossing to go out, I grow gulte
excited, for now I know I should probably
seo this " Adelald. "

How I longod to press close to his side
and attraot his attention.

I folt if he once looked upon me this
“Adelald’” would be forgotton.

Such a power had her faco still over
him. But I dare not make n glgn.

I found it was enrly spring as we walked
through the strects,

I hadd lost all traces of time during my
long lmprisonment, and wis surprised to
see the tiny groen leaves on the troos whioh
had borne so heavy a folinge of snow when
last 1 wus ont,

Wi walkedl through a strange nelghbor-
hood, stopping at last before a great house,
lghts twinkling from the windows, A
colored servant ushered him in. He on-
terod with the easy famillarity of one at
home,

Hoon T heard light footstops, & girl en-
tered and was at his slde In an instant,
“¥ou are a dear, good fellow to take mo!
You doserve a kiss!" which she bestowed,
and which wos recelved most coolly by
him, I thought,

' Adelald, are you determined to go to-
night?''

*“Oh, T would not miss it for worlds!
It's the event of tho season. Every one ls
going, and Dbesides I want’'— Here she
paused and colored furlously.

“Wallr'!

‘1 want hor to sce me with yon."

“But you say she knows. Isn't that
enough®"

“Nol" impationtly. “I want her to sce.
I want to see how she will take it."*

T'he eruel monster! T would have liked
well enough to pinch her pink cheeks be-
tween my covers for her impudence.

“Very well,” he says wearily. * Have
your way."" And they arose to go.

1 don't know as I can trust myself to de-
soribe her,

I wish to be perfectly acourate. My fm-
pression was of one with a narrow little
soul, though I may bo wrong.

She bad anburn halr, I know; graylsh
eyes, rather lnrge and protty with a sort of
babylsh prottiness.

A small mouth, whose thin lips closed
somotimes like a viee, but were gencrally
curved in becoming pouts.

I did not Hke her; I knew I never
should, She was like o little spikey thistle
beside a great blooming fragrant rode com-
pared to her.

As they passed down the steps, she sald,
nestling her littloohin into vhe soft depths
of her sealgkin cont, for the nlr was still
chill: ““How happy I am tonight! Are not
you!"' with a wicked litle gleam in her
grayish eyes. ‘' Perfoctly,” he makes an-
Bwaear.

She was hoere, and to sing tonight, it
soomed, In the olegant new church which
hadd taken the plage of the more unpreten-
tious one they had always sttended.,

They had promised long ago to do this
—50 long ago 1 bad guite forgotten 16, I
lstened eagerly to the conversation, It
was nll on her side, his replics being brief.
Bhe chattered of her singing, her suooess in
Now York, her elegant gowns, until his
faco grew gulte savage,

“Please change the subject, Adelald.
You know men are seldom interested in
women's dolngs, "'

“But tell me," sho persists, “'is she so
beautiful?'’

“Very,"" ho answered torsely,

‘“More g0 than I?"" sho goos on,

“You are of o different type, Adelald,"
he snys evasively,

Then thoy enter the vestibule of the
church, and she is forced to be silent. It
Is tho oponing of the new edifice. Every
ono with any pretensions to the clalms of
sooloty is thero.

It is vory qulet, save for the soft rustle
of sllken skirts sweeping down the alsles
or the swaying of & fan.

The pulplt 18 transformed Into a bower
with palms and flowers. The mellow lights
from above cust thelr rays soft as moon-
Ught on the scene,

They are scated midway down the alsle,
under the full glare of the lights, It is
warm. He draws out his handkerchlef to
wipe thy molsture from his lps. 1 came
with It, trembling with terror, for I knew
I was falllng and expected to be crushed
on tho floor,

But I struck his knes. He paused and
looked down, astonlahed, muttering some-
thing I could not quite hoar,

He coverod me with his hand, but not
before Adelaid saw meo,

““Whist n protty casel Ia it a portraitf”’
she asks, holding out her gloved hand,

“It's nothlng!' he answers husklly, try-
Ing nervously to put me In his pocket.
But her nimble l&mnm around me.
They feel sharp and o8 knives, I re-
mlihudum to open me as long ns pos-
sible,

Finally ho s compelled to and hands me
.unnt.u:.ohu, hils face ns white as a doad

)
.

“Oh!" she gasps. Hor eyes bovome riv-
pted to mine. How I stare at her, I hate
her so!

Bhe looked at me long and searchingly;
then handed me back to him without one

Mh:dmm ,mth.amh.mmugm-
I..nc lnmzmlumm
n the welrd notes of a violin played

o master's hand blended with iy, until
whole aly sesmed filled with floating

it b ogure srembla, Shen. Hghten

thelr fupon me. Fooling asoft splash of
something warm, I looked up startled,
ong to meo another drop coming.

hat settled on his kuoee and wos in-
stantly brushed nway,

The misory on his face was torribla, 1
had to assert all my self control or 1 should
have broken into a tremendous vall,

No one gaw hils emotion OVOry ono was
Hatening Intontly to the musle.

Tho Inst notes wera still trembling on
the alr when a hurst of applisuse shook the
churoh. She stood thers, smiling and
bowing grcofully right and left,

Agnin 1T nm unable to deseribe her.
Words cannot paint the rleh eoloring, the
glowing, speaking eyes, the masses of soft
dark halir feaming the falr swoot face, the
swaying, graceful figure elad In clinging
white, the shimmer of satin gleaming
throngh; there wers diamonds on her
rounded neck and in her halr,

After n moment of bronthless ailonoce she

l

burst into song; a happy, rolllcking thing, |

for she waa bappy to be In the old place
onog more and to see all the famitiar home
faces around her.

At the clise she waa recalled, rosponding
graclously,

This time a sweet old love song rang
through the church,

She had nearly finished when I saw hor
look In our directlon. There was a qulck
little catch in her voleo; she looked agaln,
a4 I unable to remove hor oyoe, I thought
she was about to break down, but she fin-
ished, though I could seo the effort it cost
her.

She dld not look agaln in onr direction.
I do not think any one hut mysel! doteoted
the little quiver of her swoet lips as she
bowed horsolf out.

Adelald sald not & word; sitting bolt
upright, her lips brought togother in a lit-
tle red line.

He sat with downeast face, dreaming
unwillingly of days gone by, Thoelr mem-
ory was keenest paln, and he would fain
have forgotien, but her swoet presence
aroused nll the flerco fire ho had believed
wns o skillifully burled, and he folt like
o man starving for food, with abundanve
In sight,

Buch a flerce hatred speang up In his
heart for the girl at his glde; at the time
I was afrald he might strike her dead.

His eyes looked it, so I touched his hand
foftly to remiod him where ho was,

Drawing blmself up with a ghudder he
folded his arms tightly ucross his breast,

How my heart nohed for them both!? It
I could only have spoken, how I would
have straightened things out for thom.
The rest of the musical numbers glided on
smoothly.

He longed, yet drended her reappearanos,
At Inst shie came, more charming and spar-
kling than befare,

Hur oyes swept the grent audience smil-
Ingly, then rested calmly on Adelald, cnus-
Ing her to color uncomfortably, then on
the man at her side,

Their oyes met. No one knows the story
each rand there, or whether either under-
stood.  Still smillng down at him, sho be-
goan to sing Io a volee clear and swoet ns o
bell, with an uncarthly sadness running
all through. She had chosen her song woll
and sang with her whole soul, *' Have You
Forgot?''

Thoe words out Into his heart,

When the audience arose to go, he arous-
ed himsclf, with a sigh, to nssist Adelaid
Into her wraps, and together they passed
out,

No word was spoken until her home was
reached.

1 have something toask you,’" sho snys
hurrledly as they ascond' the steps.  “Did
she mean that song for yous"

YWHow should 1 know?'' he answers won-
rily. ‘It is not likely she troubled herself
to seleet a song for me, "

She looks at him quizzleally, Her eyes
had o little yellow gleam I had learned to
dread,

““No; It's not likely," she assetits, ““but
you—have you forgott"

*'1 have not forgotten you are my prom-
Ised wife. W1 not that satisfy you?'

Bho s silont for a moment,

“Where is the pleture?'’ sho asks after a
thine. * Lot me soo it."'

Relugtantly he takes me from his pocket,

Wil you prove your love for me by giv-
ing me thls,' she asks, looking him full
in the face, ‘‘to do with as I wish"

Ho hesitates for o moment.

Why not, it is all over with him now?
He is bound to this girl at bis slde.

Why not make her at least happy? His
memory can still be his own,

He plages me In her hand.

With & swift movement, she flings me
far out into the dark night.

Bighing with relief sho goes close to him,
a8 il expoeting o caress, but he stands as if
carved from stone.

After he lefy her that nlght he orossed
the street where he saw mo fall, and
groped patiently about, picking ot every
smnll objeot ho snw.

He could not bear to think of me lying
out In the cold, and storm and dark; iv
soomoed like hurting her,

1 was caught snugly in the branches of
a hedge; I knew he would never find me, I
twisted and wrlggled, but still stuck fast,
After n long scarch, he at last abandoned
It and walked home feeling, somehow,
loneller than aver before,

I had soomed so o part of her,

From my prison I saw him enter and
leave Adoelald’s home frequontly,

Such o hunted looked as bls eyes wore.
=M. E. B. In Hartford Times,

The Youngest Son, English,

Beodd- Paston was less retioent about the
worldly stavus of hlmself and his family
than might hinve boen expocted. He troat-
ed the subject in & broad, froe fashion,
with great prolense to openness, Few ap-
prehonded the general and essentlal cau-
tlousness of his disclosurcs, Most people
fell vaslly enough into the notion that so
much frank jooularity hud no bther objeoct
than to entertain them, The young man
was doubtless exaggerating, possibly in-
renting,

* Absurd sitoation, Isn't it?*' he would
sot forth in his lnrge and genlal way. ' Poor
father! Bix girls to be marrled off and
filve boys to start in lfe—quite as bad,
One in the army, one in the navy, one in
the church, one in the olvil service and
one In Ameries. No other way, Some’
body had to come to Amerlea—the youn-
gost naturally, and hore ho 18 "'—"With
the Proovession,” Henry B. Fullgr.

I Bhuand

Bamunel Joh s I'r

Goldsmith and Boswell and Johnson
having met at the usual hour at the chop-
bouse, Boswell observed that he had just
encountered the Priuce of Wales on the
stroot.

Do Ion think, " ssked Goldsmith, turn-
to Johnson, “that the Priuce of Wales
1 ever be king?"

“1t 1s lmposalble!” retorted the
dootor. ""Utterly lmpossible|*’

“"Why do you think sof'' asked Boswell,

Y"Why, condemmn you!" roared the doo-

z, na l‘:.th- hn'; b'.'m:_y. ’l:nluu,
u king he censes | !
hhﬂmdwm'
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FME iNicEHvAL NnEYEIYVWE,

Commiasioner Miller's Raport Shows =
Decrense In Roeripls,

Wasaisardy, July 20, Commissioner
of Internal Revenune Miller has sub-
mitted his preliminary anvual report
for the fiscal yeur ended June 40. The
total receipts from all sources of inter.
nal revenue for the year were §143,245,
877, a decrease for the fiscal year juse
ended of §4,093,471, ns compared with
1804, The expensas of the burean for
the fisenl year andoed June 80, 1895, were
$1,008,254,

The report shows §55,250,252 was re.
celved from distilled spirits, against
$79,802,627 for the last fiscul yenr; §8,.
G17,808 from tobuscco, agninst Q'.’ll,ill],-'l
907 last year; &I1,414.788 from fer: |
mented ligquors, agninst £31,640,017 lnst
year; $1,720,470 from oleomargarine,
against §1,400,211 lInst year; miscel
laneous (opinm, playing cards, ete.),

153,098, ngainst £5651,483 last year.

here wns also received £77,150 from
the income tax, whioh wili be refund: d,
and $2.20 from bank ciroulation,

CANADIAN FARMERS EUFFERING.

They Neod Hay and Grasshoppers Scare
Thewm to Thelr Prayers,

MoxTrEAL, July 26.—Advices from
Ontario state that the deplorable con-
dition of the farmers thronghoune that
province is duily becoming more in-
tengified. Meetings of farmers are
being held at various points, and peti-
tions prepared for transmission to Ot-
tawa, asking the Dominion govern-
ment to help farmers to bring hay from
the northwest to fead their cattle. In
some parts of the province the farmers
are taking their cattle into the woods
and shooting them.

At. Bt. Martine, owing to the dry
weoather, the grasshoppers became so
numerons that they frightened the
farmers, who went to the parish priest
and requested him to offer public prayers
to God to avert a calamity. Last Son-
day the people were called to the chureh
to take part in public prayers and a

rocession.  Similar services have been

eld at St. Urbain, Beanharnois, and
other places,

Kalnlanl Won't Get a Penslon, I

BAN F'rRaNCIRCO, July 20,—The steamer |
City of Pekin has sarrived from Hono- |
luln, bringing the following advices:|
Princess Kaiulani will not get her pen-
sion. This was practically decided on |
the 11th inst., when the senate referred |
all pensions and permanent settlements |
to the regular session. When the mas- |
ter was disonssed in the senate, Senator
McOandless argned that $4,000 given
to Kaiulani was $4,000 paid out to
assist in the overthrow of the gov.
ernment, and to support his position,
recited the action and expressions of
Kaiulani and her guardian, and their
evident desire for a restoration of the
monarchy.

Homa News by Way of Europe.

BeEruiN, July 26,—A dispatch to The
Cologne Guozette from Washington,
says that the Nicaraguan question is|
about to be reopened. It is added that |
Chief Clarence, the deposed ruler of the |
Mosquito territory, who has been ro-
siding at Kingston, Jamaica, ns a pen-
sioner of Great Britain, ever since he |
left Nicaragua, is on his way to Eng
land, where, it is balieved in Hua (guar.
ters, his olaims ugainst Nicafagua will
receive support. |

Muaher-0'Dounell Mateh Olinohed.

New Yonrk, July 26,—Jos Veundig,
the representative of the Florida Ath-
letic ¢lub, has recsived from John
Quinn of Pittsburg. the articles of
agreement for the fight between Maher |
and O'Donnell, to take place at Dallas, |
doring the week of the Corbett Fite.
simmons contest. The articles bear
Poter Maher's signature. As O'Don-
nell had already sigued the fight is now |
assured. i

Two Confessed on the Scaffold, |

Winsron, N, C., July 20.—Two negro |
murdarers, Whit Ferrand and And -
son Brown, have been executed at Salis-
bury in the Srusenw of 5,000 people.
Each confessed his guilt. Ferrand shot |
and killed Deputy Sheriff Owen of
Rowan cooonty, on Feb. 20 last, and|
Auderson Brown murdered his sweet |
heart, Callle Roberts, on fthe night of |
Murch 2.

Suspended In & Ferris Whasl.

Loxnon, July 26 —The grest wheel
st Earls Court, an imitation on a large:
soale of the famons Ferris whee! of the |
World's fair at Chicago, stopped the
other evening and imprisoned crowds
of passengers. It was morning before
the wheel conld be moved and the pas-
seugers relensad.

Go to Consuit the FPresident,
WasninaTon, July 26, — Senators |
Blnnchard and Caffery of Louisiann, :
who are now here, will leave on Mon.
day for Gray Gables, It is anderstood
that they go to consult with the presi-
dont in regard to the sugar bounty case,
which s now pending.

Tucome Tax Ordered Refunded.

WasHiNaToN, July 26.—The secro.
tary of the treasury has formhlly di-
rectad that the woney paid into the
trensury on acconnt of the income tax,
be refunded to the persons and corpora
tions respeotively entitled thereto upon
the filing of refunding cluims,
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FOR

cures SCROFULA,
BLOOD POISON.

S e

CURES CANCER,
ECZEMA, TETTER.

Twenty cows and
one LiTTLE GIANT
Separator will make
more butter than 25
cows and no separa-
tor. Five cows will

bring $200 to $300 and one
separator will cost $12s.
Five cows will eat a lot of
feed; a separator eatsnoth-
ing. Moral: Make the cow
business pay by using a sep-
arator. Send for circulars,

P. M. BnarrLes, West Chester, Pa.
Rutland, Vt.

® ® @ THE @ » @

GED. 0. HARTER BAKK,

SUCCESSORS TO

(Jeo. D. Harter & Bro.

Stock Subscribed, =« $300,00u
Paid io Stock, = « $180.000

DIRBCTORS
F. MTernnves, Presidon.
H W. Harnt=r, Vi 'ten
C. M. BacHrTr:, Cashier
Averin | ysen R R Joves

Transacts n general banging 1or  sas

Buys end sells forelgn and dumeatic
axchange.

Pays interest on time de) oaite

Buoys commercis]l puper

o and French spoken

Open from: 9 a.m. 10 8 p. . Batur-

day evening from #:580 to 8.

THE CENTRAL SAVINGS BANK

OF CANTON,
CAPITAL, = = = =
SURPLUS, = = =

$100,000.00
= $50,000.00

OFFICERS;
P, H, BARR.., PrEsipury
JOBEPH BIECHELE ..o ... Viox Puns'y
EDWARD B. BAFY.c o e Casuiza

A strong and conservative Bank,
Its business is confined strictly to the
of Bavings and Trust Funds,
%mn cilonDopalil?tg‘“l Mozt
to Loan upon ortgage
"Estate Socurity,
Municipal Bonds

(overnmens
bought. .

WILCOX:COMPOUND

ANSYO PILL.

BREWARE OF COUNTERFEITN
The only safe and always rellable Relief
for Ludles,  Accept no worthiess and dans
gerous imitations. Bave money and guard
hiedth by lﬂk'llq nothing but the uul}'#uhu-
e and origlual Wilcox Compound” Tansy
PN, In metal boxes bearing shield trade
mark, price 12,00, all druggists, Send 4 ots
for Wormnn"s Safe Guard seenrely malled,
WILCOX SPECIFIC €0,
298 Nou'h Elghth Sirect, Phila,, P,

Notice of Appointment.

The undersigned hne heen duly appointed ad-
ministrutor of the e tate of Cathariue Fullmer,
Inte of Stark county, Ohio, decensod.

Dated the 20th duy of July, 1865,

UEORGE F. HUMBERT,

iy&dw Administrator,

Notice of Appointment.

Tho undersigned hus been duly appointed and
-ﬂ.nhﬂnd af executrix of the estate of Charles

uoh, deceased, late of Canton, Stark ecounty,
uliio. All elaims agninst the estate or nll ne-
conunts for the estate, wust be se'tled ut once.

Dated the 26th day of July, 18606,

CLARA KOCH,
iy dw Executrix,

nolot. Bestanywhers, §1 00,
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DO YOU |
WANT |
TO BE.....
IN THE

DARK ?

They are prompt, safe and certaim 1o result, The senuine (Dr, Peal's)
apicinm Ce,,

able to tell one another the
NEWS.,
scribe for the

STARK CO. DEMOCRAT??

$9900000 00000000000 0000¢

EVERY WOMAN

Gomnemos needs k relluble, month! lating medising, Iy harmless
Ahio prrest drugs sheald bo nesd, | Hyou wenth o'”lhu -l

you want the bess,
Pennyroyal Pillg
Addresm Prar M 0‘.“

*200000000000
F cOURSE YOU DON'T!
Everybody likes to be

Then why not sub-

Price, $1.00 Per Year,

i




